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ae ‘Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Covent Garden Cheatre. 

Tae Opera of Love ina Village was, last night, supported by the 
musical strength of the Company, and was well received. ‘The comic 
entertainment, ore Blundere than One, was afterwards produced : 
It has so recently been performed at one of the Minor Theatres, that 
we have only to express surprise, that it should have been deemed 
worth a reproduction at this house. The Farce of ’ Twas J closed the 
entertainments of the teat —The Theatre was well attended. 

rug Dane Cheatre. 

To those who i been doomed, during the summer moaths, to the 
sentimentality of some of the smaller Theatres, the performance of 
the sterling and standard Comedy of John Bull at this house, last 
evening, was no unwelcome relief. It eannot be said, however, that 
the Comedy was as well performed as we have been accustomed to see 
it. Mr. Cooper took upon him the part of Job Thornberry, and, in 
his attempts to pourtray the feelings of the forsaken father, was very 
far from happy :—his tones assumed the measured whine of artificial 
feeling ; and it was only when he returned to the more level, or the 
more declamatory passages, that he was at all fortunate, Mr.Weekes, 
made his first appearance, as Dennis Brulgruddery, and as Looney 
Mactwolter, in The Review, and was, on the whole, very successful. 
When more at ease with a London audience, he will, we think, im- 
prove the favorable impression whicli he made last night, as he is not 
deficient in the requisites for Irish parts—humour, and a godod Irish 
accent ; it was much in his favor, that he improved as he proceeded ; 
and as he became more at home, was more successful : his songs were 
excellent, and his first was vehemently encored. We wish we could 
compliment Mr. Lee on his Frank Rochdale, but with nothing to of- 
feud it had nothing to please. Mr. Aitken, as Peregrine, delivered his 
text well, and, to use the common phrase, acted his part respectably. 
Sherwin played the part of Dan admirably ; and Miss ‘I'rce acted the 
heroine with delicacy, grace, and general propriety. A foolish attempt 
was made to call Mr. Weekes forward at the close of the Comedy, but 
it was successfully resisted. —The house was filled at half-price. 

PHapmarket Cheatre. 

Tux Milliners, She Stoops to Conquer, a Scene from Richard the 
Third, and Spring and Autumn, were perfermed, last night, for the 
Benefit of Mr. Massingham.—The house was very full. 

Tuk vulgar taste for horrors seems rapidly extending in the country, 
and the Coburg has already many provincial rivals, who bid fair to ex- 
cel that metropolitan repository of taste and decorum. It will be re- 
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membered that before or about the time of the trial of the wretched 
Corder, a man, calling himself a clergyman, was senseless and inde- 
cent enough to preach near the barn where the murder was committed ; 
and to convert the horrible and disgusting tragedy into a source of vul- 
gar excitement.and low popularity. The thing was too good not to be 
imitated. The clerical performer gave the hint, and:a brother mana- 
ger has, if possible, improved upon it. 

From the subjoined extract it will appear that in the town.of Chel. 
tenham, the resort of the highest classes of socicty, and expressly, we 
presume, for their benefit, the Polsted murder has been dramatized, 
and in order that the great purpose of Tragedy may be answered, and 
the minds of the attending blockheads “ purified by pity and terror,” 
Corder is made to shoot his victim on the stage, to bury her, and then 
receive her ghost, as a great moral lesson. If the manager of the 
Cheltenham Theatre had really, and not theatrically, been executed, at 
the close of the scene, for this absurdity and indecency, the loss to the 
town would be very easily computed, and the warning to all country 
managers would have been most salutary—as it certainly appears to 
be most needed. ‘Cheltenham, Oct. 8th.—The Polsted murder has 
been dramatized here.—It was produced at the Theatre, for the first 
time, on Saturday evening, under the title of The Red Barn; or, 
the Polsted Murder ; the principal deviation from facts is in the ad- 
vertising for a wife ; Corder is made to depute a countryman to receive 
the fair applicants ; Corder shoots Maria Martin in front of the stage, 
and is afterwards seen burying her through a thin screen. When 
Corder is in the condemned cell, Maria’s ghost appears to him.—Such 
exhibitions cannot be too severely censured or condemned.” 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epitor—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty — 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful ‘Periodical 
to become the channe! for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week, 

Monday—I shall be found seated at the Dierama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pop in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw- 
fully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, I view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro, 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various Departments of that popular and 
attractive Lounge, the Royal Bazaar, 73; Oxford Street, and view The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and the French Child, with the singula 
inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur,’ in its eyes. 

Ov Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

On Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West- 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand. 

Most Evenings I tear myself away from the society of my charming spouse, 
to indulge inthe most delicious Cigars and Coffee in London, at that select and 
convenient Lounge for Theatre-goers, and Geotlemen of leisure, the Cigar 
Divan, King Sircet, Covent Garden.—but intrude, beg pardon. 

Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

















Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


. This Evening, the Comedy of 


THE WONDER. 


Don Felix, Mr C. KEMBLE, 





Don Pedro, Mr MEADOWS, Alguazil, Mr ATKINS, 


Col. Briton? .. 60.55.0089 Mr GREEN, 
( His first appearance in that character ) 
Brederv ich, iJ = o/s eine asia’ «da 9 Mr RAYMOND, 


Don Lopez, Mr BLANCHARD, 
Gibby, Mr BARTLEY, Lisardo, Mr FAW CETT, 
Vasquez, Mr MEARS, 
Sancho, Mr HEATH, Soldier, Mr AUSTIN, 


Donna Violante, Miss JARMAN, 
Isabella, Miss HENRY, Flora, Mrs GIBBS, 
Inis, Mrs J. HUGHES. 


After which, a Comic Entertainment, called 


More Blunders than One. 


Larry Hoolagan, Mr POWER, 
Old Melbourne, Mr BLANCHAKD, Trap, Mr TURNOUR, 
Young Melbourne, Mr RAYMOND, 


LOUISBsecseececeee Miss HENRY, Susan............ Miss J. HUGHES, 
Jenny. Mrs BROWN, —_ Mrs WESTON. 





To conclude with the Pantomimic Ballet of The 


Deserter of Naples. 


Henry, (the Deserter,) Mrs VINING, 


Skirmish, Mr GRAMALDI, Officer, Mr HENRY, 


Simpkin, Mr E. J. PARSLOE, 


Louisa’s Father, Mr COOPER. Jailer, Mr Turnour, 


The King of Naples; Mr HORREBOW. 
Louisa, Miss J. SCOTT, Jenny, Mrs BEDFORD. 


To conclude with 


The Ceremony of Shooting a Deserter. 





To-morrow, the Opera of Native Land, with The Forty Thieves, 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Eveniog, (first ; time) a new Historical Tragedy, called 


RIENZI. 


Cola Rienzi........... bo sKiba ds Mr YOUNG, 
Stephen Colonna, Mr YOUNGE, 

Angelo Colonna, Mr COOPER, Ursini, Mr MUDE, 
Sevelli, Mr AITKEN, Cafarello, Mr LEE, 
Frangipani, Mr BLAND, “Alberti, Mr THOMPSON ; 
Paolo, Mr YARNOLD, Camillo, Mr C. JONES, 
Citizens, Messrs. Webster, Salter, Honner, East, ke. 
Berta, Mrs GEESIN, 

Lady Colonna............ Mrs FAUCIT, 
(From the Theatre Royal, Cevént Garden.) 
Attendants, Miss PINCOTT and Mrs WEBSTER, 
Claudia.:........; Miss PHILLIPS, 

( Her first appearance.) 


After which, (4th time) 


A New Divertisement. 


Principal Dancers,—Mr OSCAR BYRNE, 

Miss ANGELICA, and Miss BISEKI, (from the King’ 8 Theatre,) 
Master WIELAND and Master CHIKINI, 

Misses RYAL, MACDONALD, CHIKINI, LANE, PEARCE, &e, 








To conclude with the Farce of 


High Life below Stairs. 


Lovel, Mr COOPER, Freeman, Mr HOOPER, 
Duke’s Servant, Mr JONES, 

Philip, Mr GATTIE, Tom, Mr SHERWIN, 
Sir Harry’s Servant, Mr HARLEY, 
Kingston, Mr T. Brown, Coachman, Mr Fenton. 
Kitty, Mrs DAVISON, 

Lady Bab’s Maid.......0..-.+- Mrs ORGER, 
Lady Charlotte’s Maid, Miss NICOL, 

Cloe, Miss ‘WESTON, Cook, Mrs KENDALL 


T 0- morrow, Ups ‘and Downs, The Hasated Inn, &c. 


Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter- ter-change, Strand 
All Communications most be post paid.—Printing in General. 
* The Observer is delivered daijy at the Residences of Subscribers #t 
per Month, 











